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the bureaux, has revealed a villainous morality, it
has also raised up some noble characters.

cc For even in this very office there was one man
unlike the rest His mind was broad, shrewd and
lucid, his character noble, his heart patient, abun-
dantly human and invincibly gentle. He was
rightly looked upon as one of the most intelligent
officers in the Army. And although the singularity
of a spirit of too rare an essence might have
been a stumbling-block, he had been the first
among the officers of his age to be appointed
lieutenant-colonel, and everything foretold for him
the most brilliant future in the Army. His friends
understood his rather quizzical indulgence and his
genuine kindliness. They knew him to be endowed
with an unusual sense of beauty, apt to feel keenly
all that was best in music and literature, and to live
in the ethereal world of ideas. Like all men whose
inner life is deep and meditative, he developed his
great moral and intellectual faculties in solitude.
This tendency to retire within himself, together
with his natural simplicity, his spirit of renunciation
and sacrifice, and the beautiful sincerity which some-
times seems to grace the minds of those most
conscious of universal suffering and evil, combined
to form in him the type of soldier known or
dreamed of by Alfred de Vigny, the quiet hero of
daily life who imparts some of his own nobility to
the humblest tasks which he undertakes, and to
whom the accomplishment of routine duty is the
familiar poetry of life.